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The Rite of Defiance 


Introduction 


This simple sinister hermetic working is both a rite of defiance and a true act 
of heresy, in this era of holocaustianity when (1) denial of this new mundane 
religion of holocaustianity is, in many lands, an heretical act punishable by 
imprisonment, and (2) when active resistance (armed or political) to the 
Magian New World Order and its associated dogmas renders a person liable to 
assassination, imprisonment, torture, execution, or compulsory "re-education" 
(aka brainwashing). 


The outdoor area or indoor Temple should contain, in the East, an image or 
statue of Baphomet according to ONA tradition, and an image or banner 
depicting the sigil of The Seven Fold Way (as above). If outdoors, the only 
illumination should be that of the moon, and if indoors, that from candles 
which preferably should be purple. Incense of Baphomet should be burned - 
Hazel and Ash with (if available) Petriochor. 


The Rite should be conducted at night when the planet Saturn is rising above 
the horizon, as viewed from the geographical area where the Rite is to take 
place. [1] 


The participant(s) should dress in a white Thobe, preferably with a keffiyeh, 
and stand facing the direction of Saturn rising. 
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The Rite 


The celebrant begins the Rite by bowing slightly and once in the direction of 
the image of Baphomet, then returning to face the direction of Saturn rising 
and intoning/chanting, three times, Agios o Baphomet! 


Celebrant: 


Quod Fornicatio sit naturalis hominis. We are born, we grow, we live, 
we die - and in the midst of our living there is in we few a passion for 
life, love, and the beginning that is death. 


Thus do we defy our oppressors. Thus do we affirm our fierce deadly 
resistance to all and everything Yahoud and Mundane. For we know 
their holocaust is a lie to keep us all enslaved. For we know the 
tyranny of all their abstractions; the deceit, the weakness, behind 
their weasly words. 


We - we few who know the secret of our wyrd. 


Wyrd commands us to reach towards and live among the stars, 
whereas they and their hubriati seek to close our still open nexion to 
Life. 


Thus do we know and welcome as allies, comrades, friends, all who 
defy and fight them; and thus would we rather die - fighting, defiant 
- than live as slaves. For combat becomes us. 


Ya ikhwani wa akhawati! If they attack you - retaliate. If they oppress 
you - rebel. If they make laws - transgress them. If they talk peace - 
they are lying. If they seek compromise - ignore them. If they seek 
you as friends or allies - spurn them. If they are sad - laugh. And 
when they die - rejoice! 


For we are the terror, the defiance - the waiting deserved retribution 
- that they themselves so secretly fear. We, the warriors of Vindex, 
waiting to drench our world with blood; their severed heads a gift for 
our gods. 


Agios o Baphomet! Binan ath Ga wath am! 
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